
T he T rage die of Richard D .of 

PJeife it your Highnes to difmifle me either with I or no? 

A. hd. I,if thou (ay I, to my requeih 
Noj if- thou fay noyco my detnaund. 

■Ra.Thcn no my Lord.iny fute is it an end. 
n TJf w , iddovv hkes him nofcfhe bens the brow 
lr'rjtl ,he 15 the blunteft woer in Chriftcndonie. 

A ,td. Her lookes arc ail replcate.with Maieftie. 

One way or other {he isfer 3 King.; 

And the {hall be my loue^r eife my Qtteoie, 
biU^that kmg ^WtOokc thee for Quecnc? 

a. i is better fair! then-don e;my.graEious LorcL. 

1 am a lubieftfit to ieafl: withall, 

iiiit farre vnfic to be a Soueraigne. 
f : td : Swcec widdow,fey myftatc I fweare, 
i Ipeafcc no more then what my heart intends* 

Ana that is Co enioy thee for my louc. 

^ And thatis more then I will yeeldvnto 

I Know I am to bad to be your Qiiecne: 

And yet to good to be your Combine. 

R.Ed. You cauil! vviddow,I did mcanc my Chime. 
Father * ° Ut W ° uld bc lot!l ^ foHnes lb °“Id call you 

A.£^.No more tlien when my daughters cal thee mother 

A a j / L rc 3 WK dow * ancl tbou lornc Children. 

And (by Gods mother) I being but aBatcheler, 

Hauc odierfome t why tis a hap'pie thing, 

1 o be the father ofmame Children'! 

Argue no ifiore.for thou {halt be my Queene. 

G l °- The gholily father now hach done his fhrifr. 

Cla. When lie was made a fhriuer twas for fhife. 

K Ed Brothers-you mufe what ralke the widdow and I 
aaue had,y°u wold chinkeit iirangcifl (houldmarricher 
Cm. Marric her my Lord.to whom.? 

K Ed. Why Clarence, to my felfe. 

Cji.That would be ten daies wonder at the lead. 

_ Why-thats a daie longer then a wonder jafis. 

morc arc the wonders in extreames. 

* A tli - ‘•■Ijjieaft on Brothers, l can tell you, 

Her 


rorke, and Henrie the fixt. 

I-Ierfute is graunted, for her hufbands lauds. 

Enter a <JdEef eager. , . , 

Mef. And it pleale your grace, your foe ts taken, 
And brought as priloner coyour pallace gates. 

K Ed. Amy with htm,and lend him to the Tower. 

And lets «o queltion with the man about his apptehenlion. 
Lords along,and vie this Ladic honourably. Exeunt, 

zJManet (jlo&er 3 and Jpeakef. 

do . I, Sdvvtrd will vie women honourably. 

Would lie were vvafied, maiTovv,bones and ail, 

That from his loy ncs no iffue might iuccecd, 

To hinder me from die golden time I looke for; 

For I am not yet lookt on in the world* 

Firlt is there £dvvard 3 Clarevce t and Henrie , 

And hisfonnejand all they looke for iffue 
Of their io) nes^ere 1 can plant my felfe: 

A colde premeditation for my purpofe. 

What other pleafure is there in the world befidc/ 

I will go clad my body in gay ornaments. 

And lull my fellc within a Ladies lappe, 

And witch iweet Ladies with my wordes and looked 
Oh monftrous man to harbour luch a thought. 

Why, louc did fcorne me in my mothers wombe; 

And for 1 ihould not deale in her affaires, 

She did corrupt fraile nature in the flefb, 

And plait an enuious mouncaine on my backc: 

Where fits deformitie 3 to mocke my bodie, 

T o dry mine arme vp like a withered Shrimpe, 

To make my lcgges of an vnequall fize. 

And am I then a man to be bclou’d? 

Eafierfor me to compalle twentie crownes. 

Tut,I can fmiie,and murder when I (mile; 

I cry content to that, that greeues me molt, '• 

I can adde colours to the Camelion, 

And for aneedjchange fiiapes with Prothcus., 

And let the afpyiing Cataim to ichootcw 

_ Can 




